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A sturdy oversize cord tire that establishes a new standard for 
supreme durability and freedom from skidding 


It is fitting that the house which 25 years ago invented the pneumatic automobile tire, should now 
introduce three improvements which result in greatly increased mileage: 
1—A new tread compound, perhaps unequalled for durability. 


2—An improved tread-design that effectively opposes skidding and 
still further increases the durability of the tire. 


3—A super-sturdy, over-size body that gives unsurpassed freedom 
from blow-outs. 


For a new degree of motoring satisfaction, use Michelin Universal Cords and Ring-shaped Tubes. 
MICHELIN IRE COMPANY, MILLTOWN, NEW JERSEY 


London, England: Torin, hhaly—Dealers in all parts of the world. 
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CHANDLER SIX 


Famous For lts Marvelous Motor 


es A 


Cars of Comfort in All Seasons 


OU may laugh at the rains and the 
snows and the winds,— if you have 
a Chandler Sedan or Coupe. 

In fair weather or foul, there are no 
more pleasing cars than these two. Both 
are of handsome lines and finish, lux- 
uriously upholstered and uncommonly 
restful in the comfort of their cushions. 
The sedan seats seven persons, when the 
auxiliary chairs are used, and the coupe 
seats four. 


The highest development of the mod- 
ern coach-maker’s art is seen in these 
two handsome Chandler closed cars. 
Yet, mounted on the standard Chandler 
chassis, distinguished above others for 
its really marvelous motor, they are 
most fairly priced. 

The Chandler Sedan and Coupe are 
the selection of discriminating purchas- 
ers. May we show you these beautiful 
cars? 


SEVEN SPLENDID BODY TYPES 


Seven-Pa enger T nring Car, S/ S05 
Four-Passenger Roadster, $1895 
Seven-Passenger Sedan, $2995 Four-Pa 

{ll prices f 


There are Chandler dealer 


THE CHANDLER MOTOR CAR 


Export Department: 1821 Broadway, New York 


im more 


tha 


Four-Passenger Dispatch 
Twzo-Pa enge? Road ler, £7SQ5 


,0Upe, $2895 Lin 


enge? 
‘ ‘ae 


b. land, Of 


a thousand towns and 


COMPANY, CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Cable Address: “CHANMOTOR"” 
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She does athousand times more work than 

her grandmother did. Neatly and easily she 
turns out five thousand letters in an hour. 
No wonder America is the world’s pace- 
maker! Her great inventions have brought 


her unmatched wealth—by tremendously multiply- 
ing the power of her workers. The Mimeograph quickly 
reproduces all kinds of typewritten matter, drawings, 
First copies in a few 

Private 






plans, etc.—at negligible cost. 
minutes, and five thousand an hour thereafter. 
printing! No especial training necessary. As in typewrit- 

ing, neatness depends upon the operator. The Mimeograph 

is beating down expenses and increasing efficiency in unnumbered 
thousands of American institutions—for perhaps no other invention 
has so directly multiplied the power of the worker. Ask for interesting 
booklet ‘‘W-12”’ today. A. B. Dick Company, Chicago—and New York. 


a 
MINES APF 
























































Kindness 


THINK I know what kindness is to-night. 


It is a woman standing by a light. 


It is 
It is 


a smile when life seems mostly grim. 


It is a hand that’s gentle, firm and cool. 


It is calm sense when you think like a fool. 
It is a word of cheer when cheer is gone. 


It is a lowered blind at garish dawn. 


a hope when hope has grown quite slim. 





SMD | eae 


It is a steady presence all the day 


That pushes lagging, dragging hours away 


I think I know 


It is a woman standing by a light 


what kindness is to-night 


Joseph Andrew Galahad, 
Had Had His Fling 
X-DOUGHBOY (as beggar departs) Why didn't you 
give him something ? 
Ex-DCcucusoy’s Fatuer: I know him. While you were get- 


ting thirty dollars a month in France, he was getting thirty 


dollars a day in a munition factory 
HTH sa thy \ / 
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LIFE’S Ready Replies 


Good Under Any Circumstances; At Any 
Time; Use Them and Be Ready for 
Emergencies 


HousInG 


Q' ESTION — What is your opinion 
about the house and flat shortage? 


Answer—The problem of supplying the 


need for houses and flats is of grave im- 





portance. I am in favor of solving it at 
any cost, but we must recognize the dan- 
ger of discouraging builders. Builders 
are very easily discouraged, much more 
so than the average married tenant with 
a number of small children. An attempt 
at regulation that would not disturb the 
family man at all would make a builder 
gloomy and might cause his retirement. 
Therefore we must be careful. What we 
need is a plan by which rents may be 
lowered without reducing the income of 
the landlords; and the very trouble with 
nearly all our attempts at solution is that 
they have ignored this indispensable re- 
quirement. On the other hand, I have 
great faith in the people themselves. 


-ventually they will work this thing out 





The resumption of trade relations be- 





JAMET HOnTRomery Frace 


HE GETS UP HIS NERVE FOR THAT 
That movie daredevil, McQuade, 
Does no neck-risking stunts—he’s afraid 
\ fellow named Jim 
Always doubles for him 
xcept when his salary’s paid. 


The Value of a Man 
i wre D. MacKAY, an American soldier, lost a leg in 
the Argonne fighting, and was rewarded for this accom- 
plishment with a pension of $80 a month. Later, our munificent 
government presented him with a wooden leg, and at the same 
time carefully subtracted 37 per cent. from his compensation. 

In commenting editorially on the case, the Evening Post 
Says: 

“For close figuring on the value of a man and of his sac 
rifices for the country, commend us to the war risk bureau 
and its assistant director, R. H. Hallett. Mr. Hallett’s fine sense 
of thrift has reduced the national budget by just $17 a month. 
As for Norman D. MacKay—he can stump along through life 
with the wooden leg with which the government has so ben- 
eficently provided him.” 

Nevertheless, is it difficult to understand why the war risk 


bureau made such a low estimate of the value of a man? 


Oratory 
m4 S, that orator certainly convinced me that he was right.” 
“What was he talking in favor of?” 
“1 dunno.” 


\V' y\II N of Jamaica are about to receive a restricted vote 
Rectric ] ' } :  . ] ' 
ric q 


te we truet 1) tf? *nterect fair iar t 


tween Patagonia and Chapultepec is 


rather significant. 


The Explanation 
— They say the temperature in your apart- 
ment house averages 70 
Gittis: That’s right. The janitor’s quarters are 110 


and the rest of the building is 30. 





SOCIAL AGONIES 


l’an Wilkins Rrown: THESE ARE SIZE 4A? WHAT SIZE 1S 
WILLISTER SMYTH NOW WEARING ? 
THOSE ARF THE SMALLEST YOU COULD POSSIBLE GET INTO, 
M F WILLISTER SMYTH IS WEARING THE SAME SIZ 
] Bs I - : . 
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ain't no Santy Claus 1 


There 
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Precept Upon Precept, Line Upon Line—Here a Titter and There a Titter 


AN wants but little here below, but 
you'd never guess it. 
* * * 
When Greek meets Greek there are two 
opinions. 
x * * 


A fashion note from the Continent as- 
serts that kings are coming in again 


: s. @ 
And now the Society of American 
Indians demands citizenship, without 


reservations, for its members. But that 
“old family” idea doesn’t get one any- 
where in these days. 
a 
It is asserted officially that New York 
crimes are committed by total strangers. 
If you see an unfamiliar face on Broad- 
way or Fifth Avenue, notify the police 
at once. 
* * * 
Graft is “a monster of such hideous 
mien” that it has won a permanent place 
on the front page. 


* * * 
Does anybody on earth really know 
what the expression “racial equality” 
means? 
* * * 


“Tll fares the land, to hastening ills a 
prey,” where teachers teach, but can’t col- 
lect their pay. 

* * * 

A drive for funds to keep the middle 
class out of the poorhouse is under seri- 
ous consideration. 

* * * 


Governor Coolidge remarks sadly that 


he has no time for a vacation. Why 
worry, C. C.? As Vice-President you'll 
belong to the leisure class. 


es 2 
Don Marquis, the distinguished keeper 
of the Sun Dial, continues to deprecate the 
Hall of Fame. But it'll git you, Don, ef 
you don’t watch out. 
‘<«s 


A sweeping victory always brings trou- 


ble to a political party. To the victors 
helong the broils 
* * * 
Six murders are committed in New 


in London. 


York to one It is hardly fair, 


perhaps, to call the English slackers, but 
they do waste a great deal of valuable 
time on afternoon tea and week-ends. 


* * * 


The bull fighters of Spain have formed 
a union. Is this more Sinn Fein activity? 
‘2 


Why shouldn’t the American Authors’ 
league accept a mandatory over d’An- 
nunzio ¢ 

* * * 


How time flies! There are critics who 
now speak of Amy Lowell as “ old-fash- 


ioned.” 








New York hotel managers have reduce 
the price of bridal suites. Down with tl 
high cost of loving! 
' +2 
The president of Harvard has been giv 
ing the Boston women a dressing dow: 
Har- 


vard is always raising Eliot about some- 


to make them do more dressing up. 


thing. 
ees 
It is to be hoped that the next mayor of 
New York won’t prejudice either terra 
cotta or terra firma. 
* * x 


A ruling of the Appellate Court of New 


York State makes it possible for the 
loose-tongued to call anybody a “ crook” 
without being guilty of slander. A law- 
abiding generation will be able now to 


put a little spice into life by combining 

hard words with soft drinks. 
x * * 

Do your Christmas shoppers 
while they’ve still got it. 

Edward S. Van Zile. 


early— 
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Secretary: 
Head of Firm 


HERE’S A LETTEK FOR YOU, MARKED PRIV ATE AND PERSONAL, 


WHAT DID IT SAY? 
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*LIiFE-: 


Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 
Will Hon. Republican Party Reduce the High Cost of Wealth? 


O Editor Lirr, electric brain 
lighting American homes, 
Sweethearted Sir :— 


Now that Hon. World - have 
been saved from Democracy and 







America are free from dan- 
ger of having too many 
friends, are it not time that 
this U. S. (including Japa- 
nese) commence thinking selfishly about 
themselves ? 
Yes. Therefore I send you this hasty 


Answer to this question is, 


delivery letter (price toc) to ask you 
please go to Ohio and see the Govern- 
ment. Look as French as possible, if 
convenient, and unofficially approach Hon. 
Harding (Republican) with the follow- 
ing questionaire to find what he intends 
to do about it: 
1—How much money do Hashimura Togo 
owe U. S. Incum Tax since Jan 1, 
1918 when he paid it? 
2—How can he pay it, if neccessary? 
3—How oftenly must he pay it? 

Since that Party of Efficiency have 
*made a slide (land, snow and back) into 
management of the White House at 
Wash. D. C., must they not work with 
speedy quickness to reduce Incums so that 
rich persons can be sifficiently poor to 
spend what they earns without fear of 
arrest? 

All these 


valuable thoughts came 





“ Fill that up with your Incum,” he said 
distinctually 


By Wallace Irwin 


bouncing against my soul last Thusdy 
a.m. when my cousin Nogi arrive up from 
P. O. Dept. with an enlarged envelope of 
South American complexion contained 
between his thumb. On upper left hand 
pocket of that letter I observed slight 
Government printing to say, “ Treasury 
Dept. Officious Business.” 

[ turn pale until I look almost Swedish. 

“How do Hon, Treasury know I am 
here?” I ask to know without breath. 

“ Already,” renig Cousin Nogi, “ Hon. 
Harding are appointing his cabinet. 
I:verywhere nice situations of work are 
opening for brite young Republicans, re- 


Maybe 


you could not afford high prices at court 


gardless of political convictions. 


of St. Jas. Howeverly, Sec. of the Treas- 
ury would be good job for Japanese.” 

With those speech he went johntily off- 
ward while whistling Jolly Widow Dance, 
new popular song in America. 

No more soonly was I alone than I 
bursted that letter with inflamed fingers. 
My brain was full of happy sawmills to 
think that high-up Wash., D. C., had re- 
membered my humble origin. 

What shall I think then when I saw it? 
Government tipewriting filled that page 
with following disgusting verbs: 


Dearsir we beg to acknowledge your 
false report of Jan. 1, 1918 and wish 
ask how you obtained Decduction 3-A 
in Col. G carried forward with bal. of 
4$ plus surtax from Item 14 (a) Col. 7 
Page 1? 

We ask to know how carefare, glass- 
ware, hospital fees and political bribery 
can be charged against Schedule F 
which are plainly labelled “ Interest On 
Corporation Bonds Containing Tax-Free 
Covenant, On Which Tax of 2% Was 
Paid By Debtor Corporation”??? 

May we not suggest that before de- 
duction (14$ 22c) falsely claimed by you 
is knocked off the list you send to us 
by parcels post signed receipts from 
Street Railway Corporation to prove 
carefare, signed receipts from glass 
ware company, doctor’s sertifikate and 
six (6) witnesses to prove bribery? 
Please 
calculate how much you owe us, as we 
Please keep this 
letter, as we might forget we*wrote it 


Prompt attention demanded. 


are unable to do so. 


“4 


For 19 complete minutes, Mr. Editor, 
stood there looking complete knockout. 
“T have committed crime!” I holla in- 


side my boxed up soul. 








I was obliged to make kick-stroke to him 





And then one sweet perspiring thought 
came to me ore and ore. I think of you, 
Mr. Editor. 
you could inform me how much injury I 


With your varnished mind 
have done to that talented Treasury Dept. 
Maybe 190000000 similar Americans would 
like to know that same question I ask it. 

I shall tell you how it collapsed, so that 
you shall know when you go to Ohio. 

On the annual year 1917 one great un- 
fortune stepped into my life. From my 
Uncle Zero (dead) I recd. 1500$ as sole 
hair. Foolishness made me proud. But 
what then? I must add onto that rooo$ 
pr. yr. which I obtained from Gen. House- 
worker. 

Then come Arthur Kickahajama, edu- 
cated in American religion and motor- 
circles. 

“Togo,” he corrode, “because of 
wealth you must go to Bank and obtain 
a Sheet to tax yourself with.” 

Can that be beaten? 

Yet I filled myself with duty and went 
to Hon. Bank where Sheet was. Hon. 
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McCloskey, high 
me there & hand me paper 
covered with figures, alphabets, arithmatik 
and decomposed words standing around 
in columns, squares and compartments, 
looking quite unable to escape. 

“Fill that up with your Incum,” he say 
distinctually, “and thrust it back to me.” 

For 2% hrs. I stroggle doggishly with 
that enlarged paper. Then I go back to 
cash-window where Hon. McCloskey was 
there. 


American finance, see 


broadside 


“What language is this umportant 
documonument wrote in?” I ask to 
know.” 


“U.S. Treasury,” he divludge. 

“How much do I owe to it?” are next 
question for me. 

“That are Govt. secret,” he surrender 
while squeezing his eyeglasses at Hon. 
Sheet. “How on earthly you got 
14$ 22c deductions from that quantity of 
words?” 


SANTA CLAUS 
“'wAyY DOWN 


EAST” 


“QO Mr. Bank,” I anticipate, “tl 


at de- 


duction were caused from financial in- 
jury while working for Mrs. J. W. 
Sweetser one afternoon while carrying 


glassware to tea-drunk ceremony when | 
got on 
hound dog see me first while sniffling leg 
and over glassware baskit so I 
was obliged to make kick-stroke to him 


St. car before brutal Irish dox- 


threw 


while his proprietor call Hon. Police for 
cruelty to animals until I pay 5$ political 
bribe from my impoverished pocket—” 

“Short stories not permitted on 
Sheet,” corrode Hon McCloskey. 


you have covered all the other Schedules 


this 


“ Since 


up with your Japanese handwriting, we 
will fill in Schedule F. 


years and see what happens.” 


Please wait three 


All that history collapsed three years 
of yore, Mr. Editor. My soul has been 
bookkeeping ever since. I am too honest 


to like jail, where I have been only twice. 











le in some penitentiary 


for Hon 


wagon at 


Yet if I must resi 


would it not be better 


Police to 


more 
send their delivery 
oncely, so I may get there before rst of 
month when rent arrive? Or would it 
be more stylish for me to await till in- 
vited ? 

Please to tell me by envelope 


Hon. 
Incum and what has happened to m« 


return 


(2c inclosed) how much I owe 
Otherwisely my signature contains mud 
Hoping you are the same 
Yours truly 


HAsSHIMURA Toco. 


When the Main Broke 
OUNG 


visiting Niagara Falls, and, as a part 


setty and her parents wer¢ 


of the trip, were taking in the Cav 
the Winds. 
screamed at the top of her 

“Tell ’em to turn the water off.” 


She clung to her daddy a1 


voice 
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Christmas Gnomes 


I Il 
n Christmas Loe the Christ- efore the dark is fearing thin, 
4 (i mas gromes hey come, fith whispers, steal- 
Ou dim-lit rooms of happy ‘ing in 
: homes Co peer in spots forbidden, 
Enact their playful dramas. In closets, drafvers and other nooks 
Their little feet are mostly bare; Where presents—playthings, pic- 
Chev haben’t any clothes to fear ture hooks, 
But nighties or pajamas. ®r goodies, may he hidden. 
Mi 
III IV 
They seize the dolls; Without remorse Chey dance around the Christmas 
They s&arm the nefe-found hobby- tree, 
horse And,—oh! that such a thing could be! 
And set him madly rocking; Thoseruthless youngComanches ! 
Chey eyen ebery box; they pour With eager, coral tongues they lick 
Unsit the floor the baried store Each red-striped candy falking-stick 
Of ebery Wwell-filled stocking. Upon the bending branches! 
Vv 


And fwhen they’be seen and romped their fill, 
Mibile all the house is dreaming still 
And still the darkness hofers, 
Mith elfin craft they slip away, 
¥ don’t knots where, but JI should say 
Perhaps beneath the covers. 
Arthur Guiterman 
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ANTICIPATING 
i CHRISTMAS NOON 























The Giraffe: WirEy TIED A KNOT IN MY 
NECK SO I WOULDN’T FORGET THE KIDDIES’ 
CHRISTMAS TOYS 


Quick! Assistance! 
LUMBER: Hello! Hello! Is this 
the Country Club? 

Voice ON Puone: Yes. What is it? 
“This is Tinpype, the plumber. Send 
me a caddy to carry my tools.” 


Too Sweeping 
“\7OU mustn’t touch any of the things 
on the Christmas tree, darling.” 
“Why, mamma, are they all good to 


eat?” 






































A ROMAN TRIUMPH 


The Conquering Hero 
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How to Cure a Cold 


(The Composite Advice of Our I’riends) 
IEP ‘all windows open and avoid let- 
ting fresh air into the house. 

Dress warmly, wearing thin clothes and 
few of them. 

Take no medicine and use the doctor’s 
prescriptions as directed. 

Keep to your room and get out into the 
open all you can. 

Stay in bed and rest, taking long walks 
daily. 

Avoid all exertion and do not fail to 
take some form of violent exercise. 

Avoid getting your fect wet and take a 
hot footbath nightly. 

Eat sparingly, denying yourself neither 
as to quality or quantity of food. 

By all means keep to light underwear— 
red flannel is best. 

Keep the throat uncovered, swathing it 
in woolen bandages. 


What's in a Name? 


HE American Indians, having appar- 

ently run out of such names as Laugh- 
ing -Water and Sitting Bull, have now 
turned to the field of popular songs for 
inspiration, and we read of a redskin in 
Calgary named Dardanella. If this sort 
of thing goes on we shall expect to hear 
of Big Chief Oh-what-a-pal-was-Mary, or 
Medicine Man You-didn’t-want-me-when- 
you-had-me-so-why-do -you-want-me-now. 


Boiled Down 


OU realize what a _ story really 





amounts to when you see forty chap- 

ters told in a ten-line synopsis. 
THERE IS A SANTA CLAUS 
H' Does a woman always mcan no when she says no? 
Premature Sue: No. 
HE Merchants Association of New York recently displayed 
distress over the discovery of a shortage of women work- 
ers in factories. It reports that, despite “a tremendous increase 


in the demand for women in industry,” there has been an alarm- Come, ouisa! 
7 WIA! 


TEL. us WHAT 

TO GET MOTHER 

FoR CHRIsTMAS- 
4 


ing falling off in the supply of “female operatives.” From 
which a World headline somewhat naively concludes that the 
women are “quitting their factory jobs for homes.” But are 
they? Has the drift back to the home actually set in? Prob- 
ably not yet. Business, the professions, politics haven’t more 
than begun to be invaded. Woman must be allowed to have 
her fling at a'l of these hefore she can be expected to discover 





for herself that the place she came from, “her place,” is the 
best place after all. 


OUNG SON: What is luck, father? 
FatHer: Luck, my son, is something that enables another 
fellow to succeed where we have failed. 


CCORDING to some modern writers, there is almost as 





much difference between men and women as between men 
and men—or women and women, A HINT TO CHRISTMAS SHOPPERS 
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Chief Shimmying Puffalo: Ger A Move oN. 


Telephone Talk 


E have a Mother Country on the other side of the ocea:.° 
but we cut our apron strings nearly a century and a half 
ago. Canada has the same Mother Country, and she is still in 
leading strings (although these are strong only because they 
are loose). Canada has also a Big Brother, on this side of the 
St. Lawrence; and sometimes sister and brother have lively 


And 


this puts Canada in a curious arrangement of relationships; 


little spats, such as happen in the best regulated families. 


she is a Self-Governing Commonwealth; she is an important 
sub-division of the British Empire; 
the wings of the American Eagle. 


and she sits almost under 
The head of King George 
is on her coins and her postage stamps, but these public utilities 
declare their value in dollars and cents, and not in pounds, 
shillings and pence. 

Canada probably tries to speak what is humorously called 
the “King’s English,” but she probably allows ten American- 
This 


almost inexplicable a slip made hy Stephen Leacock, by voca- 


isms to drop from her lips to one Briticism. renders 
tion a professional humorist and by avocation a professor of 
political economy in a Canadian university. He has recently 
contributed a Nonsense Novel to an 
which the manager, who is also the editor and, what is more, 


American magazine in 


the owner of a New York daily newspaper, seizes the telephone 
and says, “Hullo, Operator! Put 
two, two, two.” Did any editor of any paper in any American 
town ever ask to be “put through”? The British make that 


me through to two, two, 


outlandish request, instead of saying simply, “Give me,” just 
as the British don’t begin a telephonic conversation with “ Hello! 
Hello!” but inquire “ Are you there?” and just as they ask for 
“trunk lines” when they want “long distance.” 


Even in a Nonsense Novel, perhaps: especially in a Nonsense 


« “<9 Be LY fs 
CLL 


tl aa 


:? 


THERE’ 
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NOTHING 


LIKE A WOMA?> ( P A MA) WAITIN«( 


Novel, it is disquieting to find a flagrant Briticism imputed to 


a Manhattaner. And we rise in protest and in defense of the 


After all, the 
an American invention, lock, stock and barr¢ 


purity of the American language. telephone is 
1; its vocabulary 


is of our devising ; and we cannot but feel fraternal grief when 


a Canadian trips over one of its technicalities. If we might 
drop a word in the ear of Mr. Leacock, it would be, “ Watch 
your step!” He is in no need of any monition to “ Step 
lively!” B. M 
UERY Does the reduction in tl rice of cars offset the 
advance in the cost of gasol 





>» 


“WELL, DOGGY, WHAT po 


4 HOME, PLEAS 


Yot WANT FOR CHRISTMAS 





1136 “LiFe: 
From the Diary of Comrade Blabb, Labor Agitator 


Ar 





This morning I agreed to insure three capi- In spite of my speech, “ Why Slave for Ten a 
talists against interruption of work on the new Dollars a Day When You Can Get Twenty?” the a 
bank they are building. I charged my usual fee men decided to strike, and I reluctantly accepted spe 

of two dollars a man at work on the job my usual fee of two dollars a man for leading 
them. 
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But, mindful of my promise to the capitalists, With customary ingratitude, the capitalists de- 
I engaged, at my usual fee, three ex-dishwashers, clared that the new crew was not doing the work 
a former bookkeeper, two pensioned elevator satisfactorily, and I finally agreed to settle the 
men and an ex-pastry cook to continue the work. strike at my usual fee of two dollars a man. 








[Receiving TecueR 








aler) 
VLAAMS 
SS 
After my stirring address, “ A Strike Without As I made my daily deposit at the bank I could 
Victor or Vanquished,” I found the men quite not help but reflect what a good, simple fellow * 
ready to resume their pay envelopes and to pay the American laboring man is, and how truly 
me my usual fee of two dollars each for settling productive of wealth when undef capable leader 
the strike. ship, such as mine. 














‘For the Trade”’ 
A SIGN on a window in Broadway, 
Where it’s crossed by the Franklin 
Street mobs, 


Serenely and simply announces 
The firm is a Jopper or Joss. 


I was never a mercantile jobber, 
So this thought through my cerebrum 
throbs: 
\re there folks in this city, I wonder, 
Who are Joppers oF JopBers oF Joss? 


Those Convenient Alibis 
Before 
O* the eve of their long-anticipated 
battle, Walloper and Puncher are 
both in the pink of condition. Walloper 
has been making a punching bag of his 
sparring partners, while Puncher is finding 
it difficult to get anyone who is willing 
to face him in his workouts. It would 
be hard to find two more perfect speci- 
mens of physical manhood. Both are 
trained to the minute. 
After 
Walloper’s decisive victory over Punch- 
er again demonstrates what dissipation 
and careless training will do for a man. 
Puncher was a mere shell of his former 
self. Fast living, together with a malady 
with which he had been afflicted for 
eighteen months, had weakened him per- 
ceptibly. In addition to this, he under- 
rated Walloper and neglected his training. 


Aristocratic Aunt: PLEAS# 


UNNECESSARY TO 





The Old Gentleman: 
Viss Boston: NURSE, KINDI 


AND WHAT'S YOUR NAM 
Y INFORM 
INTERVIEWED. 


Had he been even a shadow of the man 


he was two years ago the result would 


have been different, as Walloper was soft 


and flabby, and has never been considered 
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BEAR IN MIND, THECDORE, WHIL!I 
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more than a second-rater. Etc. Ete. 
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Essay on the Cocoanut 


|" isn’t the beauty nor the cl 


symmetry nor the 


evil nor the good nor the sublimity 


cocoanut—it’s the milk 
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UST the same,” my wife said, 
; “vou ought to take some 
; ‘ bicarbonate of soda.” 
And the next thing I knew, 
I was walking down the stage 
of Carnegie Hall, behind the 


first 
when the 


violins and the two harps; and 


audience saw me, how they 


did applaud! The string-players tapped 
on their music stands with the backs of 
their bows, and I was so busy acknowl- 
edging my reception that I didn’t at first 
recognize the conductor. He appeared to 


be Damrosch. Good! He was Damrosch. 


He said: Are you all ready?” and | 


said: “As soon as I light this cigar.” 
Because | can’t really do myself justice 
at the piano unless I am smoking. In the 
days when | was renting a three-dollar-a- 
month piano, I laid my cigar on the A 
above E in altissimo, and before the fire 
could be got under control it spread to an 
middle C., 


lit my cigar and nodded 


octave below 
However, | 


confidently at Damrosch. He at once 


raised his baton, and the ’cellos and 


double basses began the opening measures 


> 


of the Tschaikowsky B flat piano con- 
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His First Appearance 
By Montague Glass 


certo. I waved my hand frantically, and 
after one or two abortive attempts Dam- 
rosch succeeded in stopping them—all but 
one double bass. 


‘Now 


said. 


what’s the matter?” Damrosch 


I said: “I thought it was going to be 
Brahms.” 

“Oh, look at your program! Look at 
said. I did 
look at my program, and sure enough it 
was the Tschaikowsky B flat. 

“ All right,” I said. “ My mistake. Let 


your program!” Damrosch 


_ ” 
ier go. 


Once more Damrosch raised his baton, 
and before the strings had finished the 
second pom pom pomPOM of the short 
orchestral prelude to the heavy work on 
the piano, | made the embarrassing dis- 
covery that I didn’t have on even my bed- 
room slippers. However, it was too late 
then, and while the pedals felt icy cold to 
my bare feet, I don’t think it affected my 
performance to any extent. In fact I con- 
ider that I got away with the first move- 
ment in splendid style—especially as I had 


never rehearsed it with the orchestra 


and ordinarily have difficulty playing the 





SOMEBODY'S ALWAYS SPOILIN’ MY 






more involved parts of “ The Love Nest.” 
The 


thing, better than the first, and at its con- 


second movement went, if aly- 


clusion Damrosch said to me: “ Listen; 


you must be getting pretty tired. Suppos: 
you conduct for a spell, and /’ll play the 
third movement.” 

I protested that I felt as fresh as when 
I started, but he insisted, and on the 
principle of “ Oh, pshaw! I'll come Mon- 
day,” I let him have his way; and al 
though—if you'll believe me—I never held 
a baton in my hand before, I led those 
ninety-odd orchestral players through the 
intricacies of that third movement with- 
out a hitch of any sort. The fourth and 
last movement I played myself, and if 
applause is any index, I did it up brown. 
Of course the audience insisted on several 
encores. For the first one, I played “ Left 
All Alone Blues.” Then I 
them “I’m in Heaven When I’m in My 
Mother’s Arms,” and as a grand finale | 


played “ Kommt Ein Véglein Gefluegeln,” 


Again gave 


in the style of Wagner, Verdi, Johann 
Strauss and Irving Berlin, respectively. 
It was a riot. I bowed again and again. 
I bowed to the right. I bowed to the left. 























“BUT I THOUGHT MRS. LANG WAS SUCH A NICE WOMAN. WHERE DID YOU HEAR THAT AWFUL 
STORY ABOUT HER?” 


“ SHE WAS AT A TEA I ATTENDED YESTERDAY, AND SHE LEFT BEFORE THE OTHERS.” 


{ would have probably gone on bowing for the rest of the night 
if my wife hadn’t said: “ Now, you get right up and take that 
bicarbonate of soda and stop making those unearthly noises. 
Why do you eat before you go to bed, anyway? It always dis- 
agrees with you.” 

This is all I can remember about my first appearance at 
Carnegie Hall. 


So Be It 


N writing to a friend of his in Boston shortly after President 

McKinley was shot, Mark Twain, referring to this “mur- 
der,” declared that nothing would check it but “absolute silence 
—the absence of pow wow about them.” And he then goes on 
to say: “How are you going to manage that? By gagging 
every witness and jamming him into a dungeon for life; by 
abolishing all newspapers; by exterminating all newspaper men; 
and by extinguishing God’s most elegant invention, the Human 
Race? It is quite simple, quite easy, and I hope you will take 
a day off and attend to it, Joe.” 

The Manchester Guardian now refers to this as “pawky” 
humor. The American humorists, says the Guardian, are “the 
lineal descendants of the ancient Jesters.” The whole order 


of American jesting, if we understand the Guardian, from 





Josh Billings to Dooley, is a flippant, off-hand manner of dis- 
lovable and effective and quite durable 
Well, why not? 


American way of advertising an idea, to 


missing a serious thing 
in its way, but “pawky.” This is only the 
“get it over” col- 
We fancy that Joe “got” very well 
Mark had notified him 


formally beforehand that he was going to emit a joke, and 


loquially to your audience. 
what Mark meant—better than if 


followed it by the historical formula, “this is a fact.” 


Literary News 
FIVE-VOLUME history of the World War by Violet 
Vernon, four and a half years of age, is listed among the 
holiday books. A volume of wers libre by Tottie Q. T. Fresch, 
Miss G, Ina Hurry, 


the twelve-year-old Indiana novelist, is writing a sequel to her 


aged three, will appear early next year. 
recent best-seller. A play from the brilliant pen of Jakey 
Brightson, the nine-year-old dramatist recently discovered on 
an East Side street in New York, is announced for early pro- 
duction by a leading metropolitan manager. A volume of essays, 
said to be brilliantly epigrammatic, by Chubby Tubbs, the eight- 
year-old son of Professor Tubbs of Columbia University, is 


now on the press. 
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HRIST- 
MAS is 
imminent 
this week, 
and people’s 
minds ought 







































































to be en- 
such matters as_ turkeys, 
toys, Christmas trees, Yule-logs and even 
wassail. And so, happily, they will be to 
a considerable extent. The children will 
require it. The great Christmas asset is 
children. To them Christmas is always 


grossed with 


new. They have little to forget and 
much to acquire. The usual effort will 
be made to impress upon their minds that 
Christmas is a good thing, a piece of joy 
in life, bright, profitable and merry. 
Children in these days are not only the 
future, but they are the past. The 
younger they are the better. They know 
nothing of the war, nor of the peace, nor 
of the troubles of the current world. They 
are a kind of poultice for the heart, and 
there are many hearts that need soothing. 
So Christmas will get its dues just as 
usual, but the world will only stop an in- 
stant to pay attention to it. Then will go 
on again the current sturm und drang. 
Nothing stays long out of the stream of 
that. Even our Thanksgiving, which is not 
universal like Christmas, but a local festi- 
val, got mixed up with it in New York 
when members of the congregation of the 
Cathedral of St. Patrick, fresh from at- 
tendance on a mass for the repose of Mayor 
MacSwiney, went up to the Union Club, a 
block away, and threw missiles through 
the windows. The their 
satisfaction with the Union Club was that 
in memory of the landing of the Pilgrims 
it had hung out the British flag, along 


cause of dis- 


with others, including the flag of the 
United States. The members in the 
Union Club seemed to have been filled 


with astonishment, but clubs nowadays 


17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 


are very decorous places, and it is not 
recorded that any one of them so far for- 
got himself as to throw even a bottle 
through a window of the Cathedral. Be- 
ing ordered by the mob to take down the 
3ritish flag, the custodian of the club did 
take it down for a time, but put it up 
again in deference to sentiment inside of 
the club. There was a big and angry 
crowd the police presently suc- 
ceeded in driving away. All of this, of 
course, was pure transfer of energy from 
the Green Isle, where Sinn Feiners are 


which 


murdering the British soldiers and police- 
men, and the soldiers and policemen are 
retaliating by killing the Sinn Feiners. 
There is not yet an orderly or organized 
civil war in Ireland, but a conflict of mur- 
ders and reprisals, out of which it would 
seem nothing can come but more murders 
and more reprisals. 


> 
Sas) 
le 





OME of the members of the Cathedral 
congregation were very much disturbed 

by the misadventure of the Union Club, 
and sent to the papers an opea letter to 
Archbishop Hayes, protesting against “ the 
infusion of politics in our beloved 
It was signed by over sixty 
names, some of them very well known. 
It failed to have a soothing effect on the 
Archbishop, who saw in it “lack of good 


church.” 


’ 


breeding” and “a_ serious breach of 


Catholic discipline.’ There was evidence 
in his reply that heat may accumulate even 
He denied that 


the Roman Catholic Church, or himself 


under a Roman collar. 


or anyone connected with the Cathedral, 
was in any way responsible “ for the law- 
less conduct that took place before the 


Union Club on Thanksgiving. Day.” So 
the signers got very little comfort, and 
nothing is likely to be said officially to 
soothe the Union Club. 








discrimina- 


NE cannot expect much 
tion from a mob, or any discrimina- 
tion at all from a large percentage of the 
people of Irish descent in this world at 
this time. They are all mad, and the 
episode of the hunger strike of MacSwiney 
has been industriously used to make them 
as much madder as possible. They might, 
however, in calm when they 
have any again, realize to advantage that 
the British flag covers more than one 
group of politicians and more than one 
sentiment about Ireland. There is a 
group of Englishmen that are, if anything, 
more friendly to Ireland than the Irish, 
and almost as much “het up” 
present Irish policy of the English gov- 
ernment as the Irish are. The English 
Liberals, led by Mr. Asquith, do not ap- 
prove of the present British policy in Ire- 
land. They think it hopelessly wrong. 
They think the Irish bill that has lately 
the 
will fail utterly to solve the Irish prob- 
lem even if it can be passed. The senti- 
ments of the more radical branch of the 
British Liberal Party are expressed by 
A. G. Gardiner in the Daily News of 
November 27th, when he says: 


moments, 


over the 


been up in House of Commons, 


The story of English rule in Ireland 
is the darkest tragedy on earth, with 
the single exception of the tragedy in 
We 


Irish nation for six hundred years; we 


Armenia. have assassinated the 


have burned its towns and put its people 
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to the sword. We have destroyed its 
manufactures Again and again we 
have placed in Ireland garrisons to 
overawe the nation. We have driven 
the people from the soil, so that to-day 
the population is only half what it was 

a century ago. 

There is no tale of corruption so sus- 
tained, so malignant, in the annals of 
civilized Europe. We have made a 
peace of violence in Ireland often be- 
fore, and there is no reason .why we 
should not do it again if we murder and 
burn with sufficient ruthlessness. 

Now the flag under which Mr. Gar- 
diner fights when he fights and writes 
when he writes, is that same British 
flag the exhibition of which the folks of 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral resented so humor- 
ously on Thanksgiving Day. They cannot 
down it. It covers too much—a great deal 
too much good, as well as quite a lot of 
evil. It is the flag of Mr. Gardiner as 
much as the flag of Sir Edward Carson. 
It is a flag that, outside of Ireland, stands 
for more justice in the world and more 
humanity than any flag whatever unless 
it is our own, and whatever in the mean- 
time is going to happen, it seems to be 
the flag under which Ireland must come 
eventually to peace and as great a degree 
of contentment as is compatible with the 
Irish temperament and experience. One 
need not be an extreme optimist to 
believe that Ireland’s needs will pres- 
ently be met and her desires as nearly 
satisfied as can be in the*present state of 
world imperfection. 





}*- BUTLER of Columbia College, be- 

ing happily extricated for a time 
from political competitions, has turned 
his mind to education. He says that the 
present-day education is not in good re- 
pute. Its huge cost and “ diverse compet- 
ing forms” get more and more notic 
and more and more criticism. People 
question increasingly, he thinks, whether 
the teachers are qualified to teach and 
whether their instruction is worth so 
much expenditure. The “ruling passion” 
just now, he says, “is not to know and to 
understand, but to get ahead, to overturn 
something, to apply in ways that bring 
material advantage some bit of informa- 
tion or some acquired skill.” He puts his 
finger absolutely on the sore spot when 
he says: “Both school and college have 
in iargc part taken their minds off the 





‘ig hs * 114) 










a 
‘ 





Val ‘ 

\— 1-25 y 
| ——. K.7 ‘> a 
WY ij fm | i. 


j | i 
‘/ AN kia 







THE FRONT PORCH AGAIN 


A CONFUSION OF TONGUES 


true business of education, which is to but it has been worse since What he 
prepare youth to live, and have fixed them sees in the colleges is the same thing that 
upon something which is very subordinate, was so noticeable in Paris in the making 
namely, how to prepare youth to make a of the peace—every country grabbing 
living.” He ought to know whereof he what material thing it could get, and the 
speaks, for his own Columbia, planted problem of world peace almost lost in the 
in the greatest city in the country, more scramble. So elsewhere life itself seems 
accessible than any other to youths in- to yield to concern for the means to sup 
evitably infected with the money hunger port it In the colleges and in the 
which huge cities breed, is most of all world outside of the colleges two concep 
exposed to the educational influences that tions of life are struggling in conflict 
look first to the main chance, One is that the aim of life is to acquire 

and apply understanding The other ts 


that the aim is to acquire and apply money 


One is that the aim of life is the forma 
my, tion of character. The other is that the 

. ra, aim is “success.” The colleges ought to 
xa. o Ad tM PS 2 be clearly and conspicuously on the sid 


of character and understandin Dr 





R. BUTLER calls the present ten- Butler does not seem satisfied that tl 
dencies of education a_ reaction re, and a great many people share 
which will spend itself after a while Let doubts about them. 
us hope so. It was bad before the war, E. S. Martin. 
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The Children’s Hour 


T isn’t so much that “ The Young Visiters” is an incompar- 


ably fine entertainment. It really is quite dull at times. And 
it isn’t that it is particularly well done, for, in at least one 
instance, it couldn’t have been done much worse. But, even 
when it seems to be going at its slowest pace, one always has 
a glow of satisfaction that it should have been done at all. 

That there should have been anyone with so little regard for 
theatrical conventions as to write and produce a play based on 
Daisy Ashford’s romantic novet, done in the same spirit of 
juvenile imaginative wildness, is almost as refreshing a thought 
as that there is in the world a George M. Cohan to give us 
“The Tavern.” A few more noble souls like these and the 
traditions of the stage will be completely demolished, which 
will be a wonderful thing for the stage. 

Everyone is there. Mr. Saltcena, in his complete evening 
suit, played by Herbert Yost; Bernard Clark, the willowy lover, 
who wears a boating costume to the royal levee in memory of 
old Oxford days, and in whom the spirit of the play reaches 
its perfect expression, thanks to Mr. Harold Anstruther, the 
originator of the part in London; The Prince of Wales, made 
equally delightful by Leslie Palmer, as he alternately laps an 
ice and smokes a cigar in the throne-room at Buckingham 
Palace, preparatory to whisking the Duchess of Greenwich 
about in a quick-step waltz; and The Earl of Clincham, done 
by Lionel Pape to what is, for all practical purposes, perfec- 
tion. And then, of course, there is Ethel Monticue, the popular 
heroine, rather unfortunately entrusted to Marie Goff, who is 
at her best at the ornate piano regaling the guests after din- 
ner with a selection for ten fingers from 


However all this may be, the play is delightful. The only 
trouble will be in refunding money at the box-office to stunneil 
patrons who have strayed in from the street without first 
knowing what it is all about. 





NOTHER shock to the dramatic unities is delivered in 

“ Rollo’s Wild Oat,” Clare Kummer’s latest delicacy. It 

isn’t a play at all. Every time the curtain goes up, the draft 
nearly blows the whole thing out through one of the rear exits. 

The plot, if you can get it between you and the light, will be 
found to deal with the fortunes of Rollo Webster, who wants 
to play Hamlet. There is a scene in which Rollo plays Hamlet, 
and then there is another scene, and then the show is over. 
But somehow you feel as if you had witnessed something really 
quite important. And you are sure that you have had a very 
good time. 

This is due in a-large measure to the delicate acting of 
Roland Young. He does not climb up his right leg with his 
left foot so much as he used to, but he is just as funny with 
both feet on the ground. “Funny” is not the word, however, 
any more than “funny” is the word for Miss Kummer’s lines. 
Some of them mean absolutely nothing, and yet (or rather, 
and therefore) they are priceless. Roland Young is the ideal 
man to speak tliem. And in Miss Lotus Robb appears an ideal 
Kummer heroine. 


PE ID-—_- ®, 


O long as honesty, kindness, the love of little children, and 
virtue in general continue to hold their place in public 
esteem, it will be unsafe for anyone to poke fun at plays like 
“Daddy Dumplins.” Maybe that is why playwrights utilize 
these properties so heavily. They know that no one can come 
out and say, “A more revolting sight has not been seen on 
our stage this season than that of the hero giving his last dollar 
to a starving woman,” or “The conscientiousness with which 
the leading man admits that he killed the king is nothing short 


” 





of disgusting. At least, no one can pick flaws with their 


principles. 





“Twelve Easy Exercises for Beginners.” FANIA 
MARINOFF 


The incidental music throughout the 
piece is beautifully elementary, including 
a highly sentimental rendition of “The 
Spanish Cavalier” by Bernard Clark, and 
a closing chorus of “ Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-de- 
Ay” by the assembled wedding guests. 
The scenery, with sixteen changes, is 
painted as Daisy Ashford’s little brother 
might have painted it, especially effective 
being the scenes showing moving rail- 
road-trains and other vehicular travel. 
There is also a striking boating scenc, 
“On River Near Windsor.” 

Those in whom there has always lin- 
gered a doubt as to the exact age of the 
author of The Young Visiters will find 
much to strengthen their suspicions in the 
acting version. Many of the lines, when 
spoken, sound exactly like a clever grown 
up being naive and childlike And many 
really childlike lines are spoiled by the ad- (ush 
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dition of snappers, mechanically ingenuous. 


A CLINIC FROM “CALL THE DOCTOR” 
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\nd yet it is the feeling in this depart- 
ment that there ought to be a state law 
regulating such plays as “ Daddy Dump- 
lins.” It is nothing short of extortion to 
make an audience sit through a scene in 
which a kindly old man bids good-by to 
seven “kiddies” who are being dragged 
off to an institution, One by one he 
takes them, pats their heads and chokingly 


answers their soprano queries as to “ why 
are we leaving you, Daddy Dumplins?” 


One by one your heart strings are taken 
and deliberately sawed in two. It is a 
criminal advantage to take of an audience. 
Especially when the children are nowhere 
near so disagreeable as children 
usually are. 

Taken as plays of this sort go, “ Daddy 
Dumplins” is of a superior grade. Mac- 
lyn Arbuckle couldn’t be more genial, and 
scenes with the children, 
especially his attempts to read “The 
Christmas Carol” aloud, are amusing. 
But if I am going to cry when I go to 
the theatre, I want to cry at Frank Tinney. 
I hate to be bulldozed into it. 


stage 


several of his 


Lire 


|‘ is not quite so dangerous to object to 
“When We 


so doing you lay yourself open to criti- 


Are Young,” although by 
cism for knocking the glory of the red- 
cheeked lad going out and shoveling snow 
and place yourself in the position of one 
who spoofs at the charm and exuber- 
ance of youth. 

But in this play the charm 
uberance of youth really are terrible. In 
the first ‘place, 


and ex- 


youth has been charming 
exuberant on the 
and so often in 
that somehow the thing 
has begun to lose its thrill, in spite of the 
fact that Henry Hull and Alma Tell are 
very active and inhale sharply. 

And, 
have 


and 
times 
the same way, 


stage sO many 


before, exactly 


never let us 
another faithful old Negro servant 


please good Lord, 
follers de young mars’ ‘round 
lak a dog. 
make him any different. 


who jes’ 
Even George Marion can’t 
The Civil War 


is over, and the slave question settled, 
especially the question of white actors 
blacked up as old slaves. Now let by- 


gones be bygones. Robert C. Benchley. 


if Hi \ 





Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, 
readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at 
the theatres mentioned. 


More or jin Serious 


Belasco—* One.” Frances Starr doubling 
as twin sisters in a ee drama of telep- 


athy which not even she can make con- 
vincing. 

_ Bijou.—* The Skin-Game.” Galsworthy’s 
interesting exposition of the struggle be- 


tween patrician’ and pusher in England. As 
a play, it is itself in the patrician class. 





Fras “The Woman of Bronze.” Mar- 
garet Anglin’ s superb emotional acting mak- 
ing a memorable event out of a rather con- 
ventional triangle drama. 


Garrick.—* Heartbreak House.” 





Delight- 


ful satire on something or other by Shaw, 
presented in an excellent manner. Much 
too long, but worth sitting through. (Note 


to nervous literati: 
end of last act.) 


Greenwich Village. —“ Samson and De- 
lilah.” Remarkably fine acting in domestic 
tragedy of the continental school. The 
Russian actor Ben-Ami’s début on the Eng- 
lish-speaking stage, much to the enhance- 
ment of the latter. 

Maxine Elliott’s—-“ Spanish Love.” Ele- 
mental passions running loose all over the 
stage and up and down the aisles in a riot 
of local color. 

Morosco.—“ The Bat.” 
of delightful crime. 


Very loud explosions at 


An evening full 


Playhouse. —“ Thy Name Is Woman.” 
Mary Nash and José Ruben eying each 
other in Spanish fashion for three acts, 
with nasty knife-play as the result. 

Times Square-—*“ The Mirage.” A trite 


play of the wayward girl and the shocked 
lover, given whatever value it may have by 
the acting of Florence Reed. 


mat it My HI 
a 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Astor—*“ Cornered.” To be reviewed later. 

Belmont. —“ French Leave.” Mr. and 
Mrs. Coburn in what ought to be a successor 
to “ The Better Ole,” but isn’t. 

Booth.—“ The Prince and the Pauper.” 
An ideal play for the holidays, whether you 
rate holidays or not. William Favershan 
in romantic mood amid beautiful settings. 

Broadhurst.—“ When We Are Young.’ 
Reviewed in this issue. 

George M. Cohan’s.—“ The Tavern,” with 
Arnold Daly. An event in theatrical his- 
tory, marking the point at which the drama 
began to kid itself. A burlesque on all the 
old romantic plays you have ever seen. 

Cohan and Harris.—‘“ Welcome, Stran- 
ger.” Rustic setting for a little lesson in 
race tolerance, showing what happens when 
a New England town tries to get the best of 
a Jew. 

Comedy.—‘“ The Bad Man.” Holbrook 
Blinn in one of the most engaging charac- 
terizations of the year, featuring the charm- 
ing side of the Mexican banditry. 

Eltinge.—“ Ladies’ Night.” Just about as 
low as you can go, and you'll find it crowded. 

Empire.—“ Call the Doctor.” A comedy 
of domestic difficulties, worthy of a much 
worse cast. 

Forty-eighth Street—“ The Broken Wing.” 
To be reviewed next week. 


Fulton. —“ Enter Madame.” Still holds 
the lead among the light comedies of the 
season, with its delightfully presented 


glimpse into the home-life of a prima donna. 

Gaiety.—* Lightnin’.” In its third year, 
with no relief in sight—or wanted, for that 
matter. 

Henry Miller.—*“ Just Suppose.” 
bit of fanciful dreaming about a 
Wales who falls in love with a 
it—a Virginia girl, Very, 
rather nice. 


A di 1inty 
Prince of 
you guessed 
very soft, but 
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Hudson “The Meanest Man in th 
World.” George M. Cohan’s appealing eh 
acterization of a bashful lawyer makit ‘ 
great deal out of an otherwise conventional 


rapid-fire business comedy. 

Little —“ The First Year.”’ Frank Craven 
in his own epic of dumestic trivialities. 
Probably the funniest show in town. 


Lyceum, —“ The Gold Diggers.” Ina 


Claire in a highly successful play dealing 
with the private and semi-private life of the 
chorus girl. 

Nora Bayes —* Three Live Ghosts.” A $ 


ing adventures of returning soldiers who 
had been given up as dead. 

Park.—* Bab.” Helen Hayes very eager 
to please as Mary Roberts Rinehart’s sub 
deb, and succeeding beyond the shadow of 
a doubt. 

Plymouth.—* Little Old New York.” Man 
hattan in 1810 as the scene for an enter 
taining little play containing what is known 
as “charm.” There is a girl masquerading 
as a boy, but you don’t mind it so much as 


usual, owing to Miss Genevieve Tobin's b« 
ing the girl. 
Punch and Judy,—“ Rollo’s Wild Oat.” 


Reviewed in this issue 
Republic—* Daddy Dumplins.” Re 
in this issue. 
Thirty-ninth 


iewed 


Street “The Young Visi 


ters.” Reviewed in this issue 
Eye and Ear Entertainment 
Apollo—* Jimmie.” Frances White for 
those who enjoy Frances White, and some 
rather nice old-fashioned-sounding music 


Ben Welch, too. Very bad lines. 

Casino.—* Honeydew.” Efrem Zimbalist’s 
score well treated by a competent cast. The 
book isn’t so much, but you can’t have every 
thing 

Central. —‘“ Afger.” The 
Delysia, of Paris and 
tacular amid great 


famous Alice 
London, being spec 
beauty of costumes and 


some of the worst comedy in the history of 
the stage. 

Century.—“ Mecca.” A feast for the eye 

for both eyes, in fact Not a particular) 
full meal in other respects 

Century Roof—Midnight Revue, which is 
a revue held along about midnight. Yo 
may eat if you like, too 

Cort.—*“ Hello, Lester!” Formerly known 

s “Jim Jam Jems.” Something like vaude 
ville. 

Globe. —“ Tip-Top.” Fred Stone and an 
aggregation of entertainers, including th 
Six Brown Brothers, who guarantee a pleas 
ant evening, if you can get in. 

Hippodrome. - ~*< 700d Times.” If you 


havent got a child of your own to take, 
kidnap one. 
Knickerbocker “Mary.” Mile-a-minut« 


show, to the excellent 
music. 

Longacre.— Pitter-Patter.” 
in a musical version of “ ¢ 
Rain.” It ought to be better, 
Truex is in the cast. 

New Amsterdam 


mond Hite heock, 


accompaniment of 


Ernest Truex 
aught in the 
now that Mr 


“ Hitchy-Koo.” Ra 


Julia Sanderson and G. P. 


Huntley doing a lot of things which don't 
matter much so long as you like the stars 
Selwyn.—* Tickle M« Frank Tinney in 


white-face, surrounded by a chorus of s 
perior intelligence and a tuneful score 

Shubert, —“ Greenwich Village Follies.” 
An exceedingly beautiful presentation of 
trifles, some good dancing, and plenty of 
comedy, such as it is. 

Vanderbilt. —“ Irene.” Showing that a 
dainty little musical comedy, with an excel 
lent score, can lead the field for two seasons 

Winter Garden.— Broadway 
Showing that a mediocre revue, 
ing at all, can’t get away with it. 

Ziegfeld Frolic—The place where those 
people have been who are seen going 
at 2 A. M. carrying little hammers. 


srevities.” 
with noth 


home 





Kindness to Insects 

| SAW a Melancholy Wasp 

Upon a Purple Clover Knosp, 
Who wept, “ The Poets do me Wrong 
Excluding me from Noble Song 
Though Pure am I and Wholly Crim 

less— 
Because, they say, my Name is Rhym 


less ! 





Oh, had I but been born a Bee, 
With Heaps of Words to Rhyme with me, 
I should not want for Panegyrics 
In Sonnets, Epics, Odes and Lyrics! 
Will no one free me from the Curse 
That bars my Race from Lofty Verse 
“ My Friend, that Little Thing I'll care for 
At once,” said I—and that is wherefore 
So tenderly I set that Wasp 
Upon a Purple Clover Knosp. 

Arthur Guiterman, 


On With the Dance 
— that girl in the corner? Homely, 
but fearfully bright.” 














Mrs. Neuwrich: LET US GO IN HERE, HENRY. WE'VE SIMPLY GOT TO GET SOMI 
HEIRLOOMS SOMEWHERE 


“Yes—bright enough to sit alone.’ 


Tn 


Remarkable Achievement 
“DUMP makes friends easily.” 
“ Greatest mixer I ever saw. He has been living in a city 


apartment house for only eight years and knows two of the | | ih} 
other tenants already.” | | | i 
| | i} Bt 

\ it | } 
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A Wonder 
RAWFORD: Sad and, inadequate 
campaign, wasn’t it? 

“ Frightful! Why, they didn’t even have 
a candidate running on a Rent Payers’ 
ticket.” 






Sexrve Rich 
And poo 
Lp 







WALK-OUT 


[ dive exe 
poor Kide 
\ 


| equate Deal 













There Is Yet Hope 


‘ HAT have you done with those oil 


stocks you bought last year?” 
“I’m hanging on to them. If the price 
of paper keeps going up, | may get my 
money back out of them some day.” 
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Save the Poe Cottage 


W! take pleasure in acknowledging the 
following contributions to the Poe 


Cottage Memorial Fund 


I  - 
L. P 
Muriel, age cig 
In Memory \ M 1 
Ww. ¢ 
Tota 
Previously ac ‘ g 
Tota 
This sum is a start in the right dire 


tion, hut it is as yet litthe more than the 
proverbial drop in the equally proverbial 
bucket. 

Twenty thousand dollars is needed to 


cover all expenses, now and henceforth; 
and, while this sum is rapidly being raised 
through other sources, Lire sincerely 


hopes that its readers will be represented 
We will be glad to 


receive checks or currency from anything 


in a substantial way 


up—the justly famous sky being the limit. 
Checks should be made payable either to 
the Poe Cottage Committee or to Life 
Publishing Company. Acknowledgment 
of all gifts will be made in the columns 


of this magazine 




















ANNUAL OUTING OF THE YOUNG PEOPLF’S SOCIETY OF THE FIRST CHURCH OF PLYMOUTH ROCK 
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LOCAL GOSSIP 


Nancy Toppin hes been a-hevin’ quite a time uv it 
running the East Rockton Library. Bein’ as how Tony’s 
place is shet, they ain’t been no other place to go to git 
warm this cold spell. She couldn’t git no help with the 
furnace, and it riled her up to hev to shovel coal fer 
them loafers, an’ she didn’t like their sassiety much, 
neither, so she made it a rule that they hed to read or 
hev a holt uv a book anyways. 

She give Sam Blake, who peddles oysters, Pearls of 
Thought, and Bill Jenks, Waldo’s hired man, held onto 
Success Through Concentration one whole week. Joe 
Flagg caused the most trouble, fer he kep’ goin’ to sleep 
and droppin’ his book, Awake and Arise, and thet would 
upset the other students. Finally Joe said he'd run the 
furnace fer her, and most of the readers go ‘round to 
the cellar and set with Joe now. 


To His Car, Which He Sold 


EAR Runabout, where are you now disporting! 
What is the sequel of your gay career? 
Up what far, alien hillside are you snorting, 
Or gliding down on confidential gear? 


Whose hairpins now your seat and floor are strewing? 
For veils and hairpins small concern you feel ; 

But well I know your faithful heart is rueing 
Your master’s hand upon your steering wheel. 


Still are you strong, but have no joy in power; 
Still are you ficet, but have no zest for speed. 
The olden strangeness of lamp-lighting hour 
And darkening fields that yet more dark recede, 


The allure of charting ky the Sisters Seven, 
Are gone. I hear you say, “ Oh, let me feel 
Before I die, or in some motor heaven, 
My master’s hand upon my steering wheel.” 
Lilian Wadsworth Closson. 


HE high prices are climbing down, but they are proceeding 


slowly, as if afraid they might hurt themselves. 


‘hier & : 


For That Awkward Moment 


fv Be Memorised and Used by Young Ladies When New Mei 


Are Presented 
A SCHOLAR—“ I've 


dignified ; you aren’t the least bit dignified, are you?” 


always thought professors were so 


A CLerGyMAN—“ My! We'll all have to be good now, won't 
we?” 
An Actor—“ How thrilling! 


should be on the stage.” 


People have always said | 


A Docror—‘“I have a brother who is just crazy to be a doc- 
tor. Do you suppose he will ever learn?” 

A JourNnaList—“ I’ve always wanted to be a newspaper re- 
porter ; they say it is perfectly fascinating.” 

An AutHor—‘“TI can’t imagine how you think up such clever 


things to write. I’m sure I never could!” 


It May Be This Way—Soon 


NEE the man! He has just stepped through the marble por- 


tals of the magnificent bank. Now he is sauntering as 
bravely as possible across the tiled floor to the desk occupied 
by the cashier. 

Yet the poor fellow does not look to be on the verge of bank- 
ruptcy. On the contrary, his appearance is quite prosperous. 
He is about to plead with the cashier for the loan of a large 
sum of money. 

The man wants to buy his family a turkey for their annual 


dinner. 





THE “REDS” 


THREE HUNDRED YEARS AGO 





XUM 





1149 


LiF & 























GIVE A THOUGHT TO CUBA 





SANTIAGO 


EXERCISING THE ALLIGATORS IN THE ZOO AT 
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In Terra Pax 
SEASON of Good-will, you lack 


The gladness that was once your 


O 


Some Censor holds the message back 


tale ; 
To follow by a later mail. 


And we must be content to know 
The gift shall come, though it be 
late: 
We love you for the Long Ago— 
And for the Peace on Earth, we wait 
Arthur L. Salmon. 


Re Relatives 
UR family is very uninteresting. 
We 


cians, grass widows or geniuses. 


politi- 
We 


travel, but we always return to the 


have no defaulters, 


same place. We never roll in wealth, 


nor do we grovel in poverty; the wolf 
passes our door, and in passing, wags his 
tail in amiable, doggish way. Elderly 
uncles dodder and die, but no _ silver 
showers accompany the reading of their 
wills. There’s no mortgage on the old 


place, nor are there any landscape garden- 
ers throwing thumbs at. its 
(Alfred, the  not-too-faithful 


would shy at anything so exotic as a con- 


contours. 


servitor, 


tour. Even our Australian pheasants are 
a strain upon his credulity. “Them 
pheenixes!” he mutters.) We do not 
embezzle, and, sad 
to state, we do not 


dazzle. 

Quite different is 
the family of 
friend Horatio Gat- 


my 


ty. There’s a family 
that is a family! It 
is numerous, ubiqui- 
tous and opportune. 
Whenever 


citement is going on, 


any ex- 


one of the Gattys 
is right there to see 
and hear it all. 


Horatio will tell 
Wasn’t Hora- 
grandmother 


you. 
tio’s 
sitting: in the front 
Ford’s The- 
atre the night Presi- 
dent 


row at 


Lincoln 





EARLY CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 
Puritan: YES, I'LL GIVE YOU BOTH 
BEADS FOR ALL THIS LAND ALONG THE RIVER 
pointillistic memory, but she never will 
footh shouted, “ Hic 
huius!”’ as he 


forget how Edwin 
hoc 


leaped across the stage with ribbons on 


haec huius huius 


his spurs. Sometimes she wakes up in 
the middle of the night and seems to hear 
him declining in a blood-curdling tone, or 
conjugating in a cold, passive voice, and 
only a couple of years ago she remem- 
bered that he spoke with a decidedly Ger- 
man accent. 

Pre- 


tell 


It was one of the earlier Gattys 


served Gatty, I think (Horatio will 











was 
assassinated? (On 
that particular night 
practically the entire SEZ e 
. — al 
house was bought SYR Se - 


out by grandmoth- 





STRINGS OF 


No Hope 
ARLEY’S ghost had just paid his 
annual Christmas call on his old 
partner. 

Shaking his head sadly the shade de- 
parted. 

“No use,” he moaned. “I reformed 
him once, but this time the wretch is 
past repentance.” 

For Scrooge had turned food profi- 
teer. 


you), a cabin passenger on the May- 
flower, who selected the landing place 


11 


And it was a stil 


Earle of 


Pilgrims. 
Gatty—the 
himself, I believ« 


of th 
earlier Gatteye 
Horatio said, hight 

Godfrey, who contracted nervous in- 

digestion at the battle of Hastings. It 

seems that during luncheon, when it 
was wassail all in the great hall, someone 
took Godfrey’s helmet by mistake, leaving 
in its stead a large pewter affair, size 734 
Godfrey, who wore a seven and was do- 
lichocephalic to boot, had to wear it all 
afternoon, though it made him the laug!- 
As he 


ing his troops into battle, he looked over 


ing-stock of Hastings. was lead- 
his shoulder to see if any of them wer 
following, and when he turned his head 
to the front again, the helmet didn’t turn. 
It had Unable 


to see, he lost control of his horse, and 


stuck, visor to te rear. 


they both plunged 
over a precipice. 
The horse was a 
mess, but Godfrey 
was saved by his 
armor. He = swal- 


lowed a rivet, how 


ever, and suffered 
subsequently—which 
is the worst way to 
after 


foregoing in- 


suffer, all 
The 
cident has been em- 
balmed and embla- 
zoned on the Gatty 
coat-of-arms: a re- 
versed helmet argent 
over a_ deceased 
horse squashant on 
a field of gules. 
But it 


and 


would be, 
has been, a 
waste of time to at- 
tempt to 
properly 
the Gatty 
through the printed 


make you 


appreciate 
family 











“ . a ee cia — ~ 3 

ers.) Grandma _ “MAY I TAKE YOU IN TO SUPPER, ETHEL?” page. It is much 
C. ; THANKS, IT’S VERY KIND OF YOU TO ASK ME. A eae 

: ¢ 4 ¢ na ‘“ ’ , pad " ’ — ’ ore ec e jus 
ratty has what rHAT’S ALL RIGHT, BILLY AN’ ME MATCHED TO SEE WHO'D ASK YOU, AN’ I , ; 

might be called a GOT STUCK.” (Cont. on page 1157 
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Getting Down to Earth 


IRST AVIATOR: Rey. T. 


contained many good lessons. 


SISTER’S TORE TWO DAYS OFF 


Bunkum’s sermon this morning 


THE CALENDAR AN’ MADE I1 AN’ 


HAVE TO TAKE A BATH!” 


SATURDAY, 


was twenty, attractive and well dress: 


— 



























A Story with a Happy Ending 


: al ns some and athletic. 
SEcoND AVIATOR: Yes ; among others, it illustrated the difh- She turned an ankle and fell while crossing ti , 
culty of making a satisfactory landing. solicitously approached and helped her aris 
ky She gave a friendly smile; he engaged her in convert 
' .* , rie , } 
‘v Mh | They dined together, and across the table he wed t 
eT ) self he never saw girl more divine; she sighed and t 
tif Ye \h, here’s a man I could love.” 
7 He escorted her home, and they parted lingeringly 
door, with a final hand-clasp full of meaning 
Alas, Romance! Time passed swiftly, d he forsg 
telephone number in the swirl of work and pleasut 
thought of him for a week and a da Dut ith tl 
years she never saw him again 
And they both lived happily ever after. 
_ lee hs “ens LIFE’S Title Contest 
—— we - Oe : , 
se OF HE $1,000.00 picture-title contest, which closed N 
iia uN ities 30th, is nearing the final stage 
. LYN ole Ae ~~ = The judges, working under forced draft, are making 
\ SSS a ~~ =< ’ - ey . 
a alia - * pier progress. We should like to get some definite inforn 
from them, but we don’t like to disturb them 
THE PSYCHOLOGICAL MOMENT 7 . . : , , 
The judges promise to let us know in advan 





Real-Estate 
PRICE 


Agent: YES, SIR, WE HAVE ON OUR LIST AT A BAR‘ AIN 
ONE OF THE FINEST ORANGE GROVES IN FLORIDA 


will be ready to 


announce 


the ir decision 
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AT THE CLUB 











“By JOVE, OLD CHAPPIE, I THINK I'LL TRY TO RUN FOR CONGRESS! ” 


“ HORRID IDEA, BERTIE ! 
“ DEAR BOY, YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND ME. 


YOU COULDN’T STAND THE BEASTLY VULGARITY OF =” 
WHY, I'D BE READY TO WEAR TOGS THAT DON’T FIT ME, 


IF I THOUGHT I COULD DO ANYTHING FOR MY COUNTRY.” 


Queen of the Brassie 
| eneial May loves a game of cro- 
quet ; 
Tennis is Margie’s delight; 
Dora can fly like a bird through the sky, 
Steering her plane out of sight. 
Swimming with skill is a passion with 
Jill, 
Rowing enraptures Marie; 
But Jeanie MacTassie 
Is queen of the brassie, 
And Jean is the lassie for me! 


Vivia’s car has the flash of a star 
When she drives it on high through the 
park; 
Antoinette’s dancing is simply entrancing, 
And Barbara sings like a lark. 
I’m fond of each maid in a way—I’m 
afraid 
My heart is a trifle too free; 
But Jeanie MacTassie 
Is queen of the brassie, 
And Jean is the lassie for me! 
Mabel Haughton Collyer. 


Hail, Brothers ! 

HE kind of work the Salvation Army 
undertook to do during the war was 

the kind of work the Army always is do- 
ing, and therefore is always ready to do. 
Last September the Salvationists de- 
tected the first visible signs of unemploy- 
ment. 
begun to pay much attention to it, the Sal- 


Weeks before anybody else had 
vationists were laying plans. They estab- 
lished soup kitchens in New England for 
the mill workers who were laid off, and 
now they are asking the public to help 
them supply free Christmas dinners to 
worthy families who otherwise would go 
without dinner—perhaps without food of 
any kind—on Christmas Day. How many 
of these families will there be? The Sal- 
vationists estimate 300,000 or more. A 
large number. 

Along with the dinner goes the Salva- 
tionist message, “ A man may be down, but 
he’s never out.” Not a bad gospel to be 
spreading when unemployment is abroad 
in the land. 


Social Item 

ees x was shocked on Wednesday 
last to read of the arrest of Mrs. De 
Courcey Broun, who was caught purloin- 
ing a diamond pendant, valued at five 
hundred dollars, from the bag of her 
washwoman, who was at that time in the 
Mrs. De 


3roun’s Monday wash. 


act of hanging out Courcey 

We are sorry to learn that this is not 
Mrs. Broun’s first offense, as she was seen 
in a pawnshop last winter trying to dis- 
pose of her second maid’s two-thousand- 
dollar fur coat. This offense was espe- 
cially deplorable, as it represented the 
poor maid’s hard earnings for nearly six 
months. 


‘Bape Why do you spend so much 


money on hair treatment and hair 


tonic? 
Jutta: Why not? 
Louise: You'll need all that cash a 


little later to buy hair. 


>. 
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AN AMERICAN HOME 
IF WE ARE TO BELIEVE THE NEWSPAPER COMIC ARTIST 
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Foreign Children 
(After R. L. S.) 
ITTLE Bulgar, Croat or Greek, 
Little hairy Bolshevik, 
Little Magyar or Slovene, 
Oh, don’t you wish that you were clean? 


You have seen the scarlet sprees 
Of the Soviets over seas: 

You have eaten crusts of bread, 
And gone supperless to bed. 


Revolutions, rough and rude, 

Do not take the place of food, 
Nor do speeches and long hair 
Take the place of clothes to wear. 


Little hungry Polish man, 

Little Jugo-Slavian, 

Little Austrian, Czech or Turk, 

Oh, don’t you wish your dad would work? 


Stephen W. Meader. 


a <Smes a 







Christmas Shopper: NOW, WHAT WOULD YOU PICK OUT, 
SUPPOSING YOU HAD SEVENTEEN GRANDCHILDREN ? 









WHY FIDO BARKS AT THE MOON 


Love and the Oculist 


OVE looked into the face of Beauty and became blind. 
Wherefore she sought a physician named Wisdom. 

“T cannot cure you,” said Wisdom. “ You must consult our 
friend the Oculist.” 

“Who is that?” asked Love. 

“ Satiation,” replied Wisdom. “He will restore your sight.” 

“Where shall I seek him?” asked Love, with a sad sigh. 

Wisdom laughed a dry laugh. 

“No need for that,” he said. “ Have a little patience. Satia- 
tion will come to you.” 

“ He will come—?” 

“Yes, with Time.” 

“And who is Time?” asked Love. 

“Time is the Oculist’s indispensable assistant,” was the re- 
joinder. 

Love couldn’t quite understand, and he passed his hand over 
his sightless eyes. 

But he waited. 

And it came to pass just as Dr. Wisdom had prophesied. 

The Oculist Satiation came to him—with Time. 

And lo! Love saw! 

And after that whenever Love looked into the eyes of Beauty 
—it made no difference! 

Walter Pulitzer. 


Realistic 
HE (breathing rapidly): You know I am really intensely 


emotional. I dream dreams. I see visions. There ar 
moments when I feel I must do some wild, terrible thing. And, 
oh, how I could love! There is within me a great ocean of 
passion—passion—passion! I say, turbulent, unrestrained—ali! 


He: Try one of these soda mints. 





tual 





LIFE. 
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‘The ‘Burden of Every ‘Printers Mail is 


When? 


OST of the letters he gets, most of his 
telegrams, all cry, “When—when—when 


will my job be finished?” 


Most of his too-frequent telephone calls are to 
find out when he will finish a piece of work. 


Most questions that begin with “when” are 
grossly unsympathetic. 
Whistler, in reply to the “when?” of an im- 


patient sitter, suavely answered, “perhaps never” 
—an answer, of course, which no printer can 
make. For, no matter how much art is expected 
of a printer, his customers refuse to treat him as 
anything buta business man—and a very resource- 
ful and wonder-w orking business man at that. 


In addition to Better Paper, the printer re- 
quires something else before he can produce Better 
Printing. And that is the element of moral sup- 
port from his customers. 


To aid materially in the prompt production of 
more beautiful work, S. D. Warren Company 
offers to printers and buyers of printing a dozen 
standard grades of printing papers. But in addi- 
tion S. D. Warren Company bespeaks for your 
printer, and for all printers, a higher degree of 
sympathetic support, a little less insistence on 
“when,” and a little more patience with him when 
he encounters difficulties in his efforts to give 
you work that will make money for you. 


S.D. WARREN COMPANY, Boston, Mass. 











Briefly classified, Warren's Standard 
Printing Papers are 


Warren's Warrentown 
Coated Book 
Glossy 
e and process color work 
Warren's Cumberland 
Coated Book 
A recognized standard glossy 
coated paper 
Warren's Printone 
Semi-coated Better thar 
super, cheaper than coated 
Warren's Artogravure 
Develoved e specially for 
offset printing 
Warren's Cumberland 
Machine Book 
4 dependable, hand sorted 
machine finish paper 
Warren's indie 
For thin ec 


= 


surface for fine half- 


Warren (2 Cameo 
dull coatec TY artistic 
half-tone print ng 


Warren’ o Siete, 
Semi-du!! surface, note to 
practical printing qualitic 

Warren’ p Lnctre 
The rest ref 
lace in glos y co 
Warren's Library Text 

nglish finish for medium 

screen half-tones 
Warren's Cumberland 

Super Book 
Super calendered paper 
tandard, uniform qualit 


Warren’ pe Style 
A watermarked 
ype and 


lement « 
alloc c 
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better 


paper 


better 


printing 
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in advance. 
to Canada, 80 cents. 
from date of publication, 25 cents. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. 


apply,to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., 








won't move up forward.” 


‘’Tain’t no 
man on the Elevated platform 





All Explained 


use,” bewailed the station 
“ They just 


(Every seat was 


filled, and the aisles were already more than 


crowded.) 


train 


“No more of ye can get on this 


That’s why the company’s losing 
money.”’—New York Sun, 
A Roundabout Way 
LABORER: Can y’ give us a job? 
FoREMAN: P’well, I've got a man ’ere 


that’s not turned up, an’ 


if he doesn’t coom 


t'morrer, I'll send him home an’ ye can ha’ 


the job—Wéindsor Magazine (London). 


age 


affixing it? 


YounGc Lapy (in drug store): 
stamp 


One post- 
And 
I have on a veil. 

New York Evening Post. 


please. would you mind 


Tue trouble about hanging young men in 


Ireland is that the more they hang the more 


they have to hang. 








Boston Transcript. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. 


Single current copies, 15 cents. 


America’s Foremost 
Cigar 


The gift that says “Good cheer 
to you, my friend!” Says it in solid 
enjoyment—over and over to bright- 
en the busy days and quiet evening 
hours—thé ideal rnessage of friend- 
ship between man and man. 


Never sets Oo 
your nerves 


Antonio Roig & Langsdorf 
Philadelphia 
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“YOU ARE LOOKING FOR AN APARTMENT, DEAR 
FRIENDS, AND WE ARE LOOKING FOR A SERVANT. 
WHY NOT LIVE WITH US AND DO OUR WORK? ” 

—Marcel Arnac, in Le Rire (Paris). 


ings, London, E. (¢ 
Montreal,” Canada. 

No contributions will 
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licited contributions. 


$5.00 a year 


England. issue to be affected. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
>. C. Canadian distributer, J. R. 7 


> returned unless accompanied by 
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That War Novel 
Dosté 
the war who would write another ( 
That 
type of war-novel for which we are 


There has not emerged a vsky q 


me an 


Punishment. seems to me 
—a great psychological study of 
of war on the human spirit. 

3ut, for Heaven’s sake, spare 
pacifist tracts written by men with s 
salts at their elbow !—Sisley Hudd! 


Atlantic Monthly. 


Notice? 
Apropos of the new statuary—two nin 
foot Indian figures—in the doorway of 


St. Mark’s Church, the Villager recalls ¢ 


old church about the Ritualist w 














story K 
inded the Protestant how great ; 
eee ed the bbe estan now great ana your 
thority had admitted Art to be the handmigigentist. 
of Religion. ss Yes,” retorted the Protest A ~~ 
“and I wish Religion would give he $i. 
month’s notice!” Wernet | 
—— 
The Faultfinders 
It is a pity that critics should show gq 
little sympathy with writers, and cur (( 
when we consider that most of them tri 
to be writers themselves, once.—-Max Bee ask 





bohm, quoted in London Mercury 


» 
reams 
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anguay, 386-388 St. James 
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n-return 
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for you can be sure the recipient will derive 
| real pleasure from your gift the whole year 
Lire appeals to_all ages, old as well a 
young, and children enjoy it quite as much 
as those of larger growth 

Try it and see for yourself. A Christmas Card 
announcing the gift sent upon request. 


Enclosed find Five Dollars (Canadian $5.80, Foreign $6.60). 
Send Lire for one year to 


With a Christmas Card from 


The Christmas Gift 
That Means Real Satisfaction 
is a Subscription to 


Life 


Christmas Offer: 











Lire, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 







NU. 
calle 
tr wh 


— — 














vsky q 


me an 

















tion 


erive 


yeaa 


I] as 


auch 


Card 


60). 
















isk Horatio ‘and let him tell you. e e a . o - 
will. In fact, you'll hardly need to The Contributions of Science 


LK 


With 


FALSE TEETH 
Dr. Wernet’s 


Powder 
KEEPS THEM TIGHT 


your false teeth trouble, consult your 

tist. For instant aid use Dr. Wernet'’s. 
ves sore gums, sweetens the breath. 

best Drug or Department Stores, 30c, 

$1.00 or write direct to 

Dental Mfg. Co., 114 Beekman St., N. Y. 

































Re Relatives 


(Continued from page 1150) | : 








ing the conversational blanket over on 
side of the bed; he has a lien on the 
stics. No matter what the topic un- 


The greatest material benefits wire disaster the Company had 
theworld has received have come _ sustained. 
from the laboratories of the sci- 
entists. They create the means 
for accomplishing the seemingly 


discussion, it is germane to a Gatty. 


Now through the advance of 
science that number of wires 
would be carried in a single un- 


instance, we are at tea, and someone 


him. He possesses an actual gift for 
tions Bermuda: 


ORATIO (interrupting stentorianly) : My ‘m ossible 

her was in Bermuda all last winter. — ‘ : derground cable no larger than a 
nes: Oh, is that so? Science, after years of labor, man’s wrist. 

orATIO: Yes, he was in Bermuda all produced the telephone. From a 


As the fruit of the effort of sci- 
ence greater safety and greater 
savings in time, money and ma- 
terials are constantly resulting. 


winter, — feeble instrument capable of car- 
MNES: Your brother, you say? 


oRATIO: Yes, he was there all winter. rying speech but a few feet, — 
MNES: All winter? Well, well. ence continued its work until 
orATIO: He was in Bermuda all last now the telephone-voice may be 
er. I intend to go to Halifax next heard across the continent. And never before as now, the 











mer. 8 never baer there. I’ve | In February of 1881 a blizzard scientist is helping us solve our 
m across Canada twice, but I’ve never - . * J: 
to Halifax. swept the city of Boston, tearing great problemsof providing Tele- 
i. (mentally): Well, go to Hali- from the roof of the Bell telee phone service that meets the in- 
phone building a vast net-work creased demands with greater 
Weare Holbrook. of 2,400 wires. It was the worst speed and greater certainty. 
Correction AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
ren of correspondents have 
called our attention to a grievous AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES ; 
br which managed to creep into a One Policy One System ° Universal Service 
And all directed toward Better Service 














recent issue of Lire. It seems that, in a 
poem entitled “ The Perfect She,” we paid 
tribute to an unusually prolific hen which 


dwells, so we said, in Corvallis, Washing 
Our correspondents | ed 
point out that Corvallis is in Oregon 


offer humble apologies, and would ] 


say that a bird in Oregon is 

» in—but that would only bring d 

rain of protests from our V 
readers. 
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Political Forecasts 
The next President of the United States 






will be considered a fat-head or worse by at 
least forty per cent. of the population. 

The next Congress will be accused of 
ignorance, greed and extravagance. 

It will be announced four years from now 
administra- 





a business 





need is 





that what we 





tion 






Ninety per cent. of the pre-election prom- 
ises of candidates will not be fulfilled, but 
then most of the voters won't remember 





what they are, anyway. 





Taxes will continue high. 





Talk will continue cheap. 
—Worcester Telegram. 





Ambiguous 
“Do Englishmen understand American 
slang?” 
~ some of them do. Why?” 
/ ‘My daughter is to be married in London, 
and the earl has cabled me to come across.” 
Boston Transcript 
FLAPPER (nouveau riche): Well, come on 
Why don’t you propose to me? 
Suitor: My dear, don't let’s talk busi 


ness.—Le Rire (Paris). 











“Daddy will be back soon now, Peggy 
dear, with some nice 


KEMPS BALSAM 


Then you can go to sleep 
and forget that horrid 
old cough.” 

But why not save poor 
old dad the night trip to 
the drug store next time 
by having an extra bottle 
of Kemp’s Balsam in the 
house all ready for big 
and little coughs alike. 

Get a bottle now. 
Le Roy, N. Y. 
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Watermar's Idea 
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Guticura Soap 
—The Healthy — 


Shaving Soap 


Coticura Soap shaves without mug. Everywhere 25c. 














Purely Hypothetical 

“Pap,” said the colored youth, ‘*‘ Ah’d 
like you to expatiate on de way dat ’ e tele- 
graph works.” 

“Dat’s easy ’nuf, Rastus,” said the old 
man. “ Hit am like dis.. Ef de e was a 
dawg big ’nuf so his head could be in Bos 
ting an’ his tail in New Yo’k, den ef you 
tromp on his tail in New Yo’k he’d bark in 
Sosting. Understan’, Rastus?” 

“Yes, pap! 3ut how am de_ wireless 
telegraph?” 

For a moment the old man was stumped. 
Then he answered easily: “ Jess prezactly 
de same, Rastus, wid de exception dat de 


dawg am ’maginary.”—Tit-Bits. 


Weights and Measures 

First Manacer: I'm fed up with these 
movie stars. Young Cecil Legrand is just 
the limit. 

SECOND MANAGER: What’s the matter 
now? 

First MANAGER: He wants me to put on 
a play he’s written in which he’s featured 
as a heavyweight champion in the first part 
and a winning jockey in the second. 

—Columbia (S. C.) State 


An Arkansas Editor's Apology 


The Thomas Cat is not up to its regular 
high standard this week owing to the fact 
we have spent nearly the whole blamed 
week writing an intellectual wad for Leo 
The 


“ 


Giles’s farm paper on the svbject of 
Inhumanity of Dehorning Hydraulic Rams.” 
—Arkansaw Thomas Cat. 


Economy 
Tue Married Man (to friend): I tell 
you this in all frankness. My wife and I 
have calculated we can save at least ,one 
hundred dollars a month by not insisting 
that our friends stay to dinner. 
— "F]] ofr tior 


Merely an Insult 


‘ 


Henry. you have run over a man! 


Don’t worry—he had already been run 


er by the car ahead of us!” 


—Exvicx (Copenhagen 


EUROPE 19 





TELL _TOMORRO 


hite’s Weather Prophet fore- W 
cae the weather 8 to 24 eal 
y hours in advance. Nota 
toy but a scientifically const 
» instrument working automat 
Handsome, reliable and everias 


An Ideal Xmas Gift 
iy Made doubly interesting by the 
4 figures of Hansel and Gretel and 

Witch, who come in and out to tell 


what the weather will be. 
Size 6 4x7 \: fully guar- $ L 





















anteed. “yy to any 
address in U. S. or Cana- 
Agents Wanted da on receipt of 

DAVID WHITE, Dept.32 419 E. Water St., Milwauk 











Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices 
Most interesting routes. Great success 192 


TEMPLE TOURS ®*%,32" 


—_—4 


“They WORK 


while you sleep” 































Best Laxative for Men, 
Women and Children. 
10, 25, 50c—drugstores. 
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Such is Life! 





DOGS from “Life” 


dited by THOMAS L. MASSON 


says, “A dog is almost invariably cheer- 

ful, animated, and humorous. That is 

the way this book makes you feel— 
cheerful, animated, humorous. It has a good, 


wholesome bark on almost every page.” PATENTED 





Dog pictures, stories, sketches—the best For golf courses, public parks and cemeteries. Cut- 
y conan that have appeared in “Life.” | ting width, 86 inches. 
a cae The ‘PENNSYLVANIA TRIO’? is made with the same skill, from 


d ever T : — : 
s Gift lhe dog lovers are in the majority on your the same quality materials which have made the reputation of the 


rene od gift lists; why not, for the furtherance of gen- \ famous ** PENNSYLVANIA”? Quality Line of Lawn Mowers. 
ut to tell 


eral good cheer, send them this book? ' Pennsylvania Lawn Mower Works, Inc. 
$ L 1625 North 23rd Street, Philadelphia 
At all booksellers. Net $1.00 


; The ** Pennsylvania Golf’’ for putting “5 ey 

ee greens, tennis courts, bowling greens, and ae be’ 
— i , a . — cricket creases. Adjustable to cut 3/16 in. 

| G he garage 4 f ra vase —— Both the stationary and the cylinder knives 

AGEL ° . 1 yi 


are crucible steel, Sizes: 17,19, and 2l-in. cut. 
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DELICATELY SCENTED 
GOLD TIPPED CIGARETTES 
68, Cyr 1O 
DOX DELUXE OF 
lOO $Q5° 





If your dealer cannot supply 
you.wnte DeptMNV. 
1790 Broadway 


Ne w’ Yor k 
ca IN CANADA 
38 CATHCART STREET 


MONTREAL 
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New Features Now Running in LIFE 


Some Regular, Others Every Week or So 


Wallace Irwin Togo Letters 
Maxfield Parrish — Covers 
Montague Glass Special Articles 
Frueh Caricatures 


A Gibson Series Coming Soon 
Coles Phillips Covers 
Benchley Drama 
Eliot Keen Rural Gossip 





Gluyas Williams What’s Up in Washington— 
Coming. Mr. Williams is 
going there for LIFE 


Meredith Nicholson Observations 


Don Marquis More Soon 
Raleigh Society Drawings 
a 
Enright ““Give a Thought to Cuba”’ 


2060th Number In March 








Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20. 


These are only a few—at 














Foreigy $1.40). Send Lire for twelve issues to 
random. Would you be inter- 
aed ested in having LIFE come 
to your home for the next 
twelve weeks? See coupon and 
Obey That Impulse. 
an lll 


renewed at this rate. 
' : a 
E, 17 West 31st Street, New York. Ti 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, £6.06.) JY 
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Is there still a Dixie?” 


LIFE: 1161 
Ii sked Lire in its Dixie waniber, 


ea Answer! Answer! 


‘eA Dixie in ie hearts of some of us older who has ©) 
ones, a 


nd in that realm of the spirit 


Is There Still a Dixie? 


(Received by Lire from an Unknown 
Friend in the South) 

























ancy may summon visions of the most 
beautiful scenes, 
The loveliest of faces, 


As Mr. Colton has spent only thirteen years seeking it, 


And the days of cloudless blue! his lack of knowledge is, of course, duly excusable. 
; The Eas ic os »f s , ° . 

P _ rai pete p Magee Frankly, were in the same fix, but we thought some 

Burn in devotion of you older chaps might help us enlighten him. 

,EWhile shadows creep! 

MWDix1e—The glory land of the Past, 

athe golden bourne of memory’s silent 


4 rambles, 

he hallowed Solitude in whose depths 
Whe lost chords of life breathe again 
Their music into the soul! 
(W)ix1e—Love’s shadowland, 
\Meopled with the unfettered spirits 
Wf the noble and the great, 
(@edolent with memories that do not die, 
i@ecause they cluster about things immortal 





ny; 
Rubberset Company 
empled with the dream fabrics of a nation 


\N@hat drew out from God’s boundless deep, 


Newark, : 


nd, after four years of glory, 





Gentlemen: i = 
UARERSET shaving brush be aise 

. The first shaving brut SET ee 

ever bought was # meee the 


“Burned again home! 
ap X1E- The beautiful and glorious, 
“Bhe sweetest chapter in History, 
Whe noblest Epic of the ages, 
fhe light of yesteryear whose effulgence 











ilds the crest of Time’s swift onward tide! ] am ac- 
q i - : se 
1x1e—The stainless mother of the nation, was the year I began ‘act better, becau to use it 
“@™@he indestructible Kingdom of the Twi as goo ood a s new, ! w exactly ho f 
i light— is d to it and kno ning camps bu 
: a , . - custome yhile in poe d faith- 
Dixig—The incomparable South of our dit with me wh ive good l 
dreams ! I ~ tuna enough to the briny deep 
rT 
; , ; was not Jo T a trip @ 
B Why ask such a foolish question!!! ful RUBBE RSE u to know how 
J felt that it is due 9° 
your brushes behave- 
Very truly your® wont 
(Signed) MAX J. COLA™" 
ign 
23 of = sem es of WAN) 
(at Je Neste py OU URA 
NOT 





(NOTE—The matter of “how long ?” is one that 
is largely up to you— but the question of “why?” 
is wholly up to us. And on that we surely do 
know where we stand—it’s on account of that 
old original RUBBERSET feature — that ever- 
lasting grip of hard vulcanized rubber! ) 


a | RUBBERSET 


Or man PAINT 
Oped BRI ISH VARNISH 
TOOTH Syaleee 


| every bristle gripped EVERLASTINGLY in hard rubber 


RUBBERS ET COM PAWN Y¥ 

















RPUBBERSET COMPANY LTO 
Factonis 


Blasé Youngster (whose parents think he 
relieves in Santa Claus): 1 WONDER IF 
THEY'VE DONE THEIR BUYING EARLY? 















NSU 
2, POLICY 


Insurance Companies Pay About Five 
Thousand Dollars for the Loss of 
an Eye. 


But would YOU sell yours for a 


million 2 


Conserve your sight while you 
have it. Be sure to visit your 
Optometrist periodically, in order 
that vision defects may be rectified 
early. 
If you do not know an Optometrist write this 
The Embs es office and we will tell you the 
e moiem oO u- 
rior Optical S " mames of several near you. 
eee af a grees bana Also ask for the little “‘Con- 
obtain your glasses servation of Sight’ booklet. It’s 
gratis. 
Associated Optometrists 
of America, Inc. 


Home Office—209 '4 E. Broad 
Street, Richmond, Virginia. 








: for comfort 
Auseful holiday gift 


MADE AT SHIRLEY MASSACHUSETTS 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 
i mpartsin one volume; 
Knowledge aY oung Man ShouldHave. 
Knowledge a Y oung Husband Should Have. 
Knowledg eaf ather Sh ouldMave. 
Koowledg ea F ather Sh ould impart totlis Sor. 
Medical inowledge a — 
e. 
Knowledge aY oung Wif eShouldHave. 
Uiustrated. Knowledge aMotherShouldiiave. 
Allinonevolume, Knowledge a Mother Shouldimpartto Her Daughter 
$2.25 postp’d. Medica Knowledge a Wif eShould Have. 


Write for*Other People’s Opinions’’and Table ofContents 


' Puritan Pub. Co., Dept. 797 , Central, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Dogs and Their Friends 
The Greeting 


A thousand velvet eyes aglow with thanks, 
A thousand tiny paws in welcome waved, 
An orchestra of barks and neighs and purrs 
Struck up, and maddest gayety betrayed! 
Each satin nose will press its owner’s hand, 
Such happiness and frolic will abound 
When Anti-Cruelty meets all its friends 
At last, withintheir Happy Hunting Ground ! 
—Marie Bordeaux, in the Starry Cross 


Reflect ! 


Few of us who stay outside and in the 
comforts of our city homes or offices, think 
of the hardships that the trappers and their 
dogs endure in those parts of the world 
wherein the fur-bearing animals exist. My) 
pretty lady, as she lolls in her limousine, 
all safely and snugly enwrapped in her cost 
ly fox, mink, beaver, fisher, otter and other 
soft and lovely things of the kind, the while 
her snuffling Pekingese or poodle seeks 
refuge beneath her well-robed arm, perhaps 
never casts a thought towards the lonesome 
hunter of the North who trudges along 
obliterated trails that only his dogs can un 
failingly discover! True, the white man 
often carries a compass; but his main de- 
pendence is on his dogs. 

Freeman Lloyd, in Dogdom., 


A Humane Sheriff 

Dog placement, scarcely different from 
child placement, well known in the parlanc« 
of social work, is a specialty with John 
Mathias, sheriff of Lucas County, O., who 
finds it his official duty to imprison un 
licensed dogs. 

When he first came back to the “ pound” 
with his patrol filled with the innocent vic 
tims of his lawful net and pole, he was so 
touched—for he loved dogs—that he started 
a campaign for adopters of dogs in the 
Toledo newspapers. He has been most suc- 
cessful in his appeals. In fact, up to the 
present time he has saved every yellow 
mongrel of them all.—Starry Cross 


A Stage Hound 


The presence here this week of two 
prominent actors, reminds us of what the 
boy answered when asked the breed of his 
dog. Said the little fellow, “‘ He’s half Col 
lier and half Sam Bernard.” 


Boston Transcript 


L FOR THE LOVE OF A LADY 





AREY & SONS, IN PRIN 


A danger signal — 
tender and bleeding gums 


EALTHY 

cannot live in 
eased tissue, 
tainted with Pyo 
are dangerously 
eased. For notonl 
the teeth affected 
Pyorrhea germs 
into the body, b 
its vitality and g 
many ills. 


Pyorrhea begins 
tender and tin 
gums. Then the 
recede, the teeth 
cay, loosen and 
out, or must be 
tracted to rid the 
tem of the poisay 
germs that bree 
pockets about 


Four out of 
people over forty} 
this disease. Bury 
need not haveit 
your dentist often 
tooth and gum 
spection. And keg 
Pyorrhea away 
using Forhan's f 
the Gums. 





Forhan’s For @ 
Gums will preg 
Pyorrhea—or che 
its progress—if a 
intime and used ag 
sistently. Ordew 
dentifrices canna 
this. Forhan’skeg 
the gums hard 
healthy, the ed 
white and clean 

ou have tender 

leeding gums, sg 
using it today 
gum- shrinkage iq 
already set n.q 
Forhan’s accord 
to directions, a 
consult a deal 
immediately § 
special treatm 


35c and 60¢ 
in U.S. and 


FORHAN 0 
New York 


Forhan’s, Liq 
Montreal 











“MADE AT KEY WEST* 


Sure 


TK = 7 | 


























we 
ANY 


it 
7) 
& 


is 


“ 


“Many love music but for music’s sake, 
Many because her touches can awake 
Thoughts that repose within the breast half dead 
And rise to follow where she loves to lead.” 
— LANDOR 


HE A. B. CHASE Pianos are built for music's 
sake and for the sake of all that music can mean 
in your life and the lives of those you love. 


Domain of the A. B. Chase 


Send for our free book 


A.B.CHASE PIANO CO. 


INCORPORATED 
9 East 45th Street, New York 


FACTORY AT NORWALK, OHIO 











...and at New York’s 
Home of Grand Opera’ 
, All during last season at} 
eA fact: the iicaataen, ‘Coie 
House—whose every audience is typical 


of the best in New York society— the 
sales of Fatima exceeded those of any 


other cigarette. 


Kigpertonty ers Iitacee, 


FATIMA 


CIGARETTES 


For Christmas—Cartons of 200 appropriately wrapped. 


—wwe proof of 
“just enough 
Turkish” 

At most exclusive clubs 
and fine hotels the leading 

lier is Fatima. 

Fatima’s famous ‘just 
en ugh Turkish’’ blend 
lacks the oily heaviness of 
expensive, *¢all-Turkish” 
cigarettes, but has a 
smoothness and richness 
not found in any other 
Turkish Blend cigarette, 








